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PONY EXPRESS v. HIOH WHEEL BIKE - 
•BRONCO CHARLIE' MILLER, LAST OF THE PONY 
EXPRESS RIDERS, RACED A HIGH WHEEL CYCLIST 
60 YEARS AGO IN LONDON FOR 6 DAYS. HORSE 
AND RIDER ARE SAID TO HAVE WON, ALTHOUGH 
IT PROBABLY IS SAFE TO SAY THE LEG -POWER 
OF ANY OF OUR MODERN 6-DAY CHAMPS WOULD 
CONQUER THE BEST IN MODERN HORSEPOWER 















BICYCLE LAND- 
BEFORE THE WAR. DENMARK WAS 
PROBABLY MORE BICYCLE -MINDED 
THAN ANY- OTHER COUNTRY ON THE 
FACE OF THE EARTH. DENMARK 
BOASTED A BICYCLE POPULATION 
OF ONE BICrCLE FOR EVERY TWO 
PERSONS, INCLUDING INFANTS 
AND OLD FOLKS. 
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SUT AT THAT MOAtCNT, ACROSS 
TOWN IN A SfCRfT HIP0OUT.,. 
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fpiAifoor Burns, 
^Master "Petective, 
has a geezer HiPEOur 

TO WHICH HE MOVES 

with sreAnm caution! 
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A MOMINT LAT6*. 
VttTINY co*es 
OUT OF THf TRANCI 
TO PINO HIMS6LF 
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DONT S4VE ME ' 
TWAT *-4av 
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SOU SEE.DOLAN, I'VE SPENT 
MOST OP MV TIME C4TC*/*V» 
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TME COP'S , ME TWINES THAT 
ME CAN GET */OZ QUICKLV a I 
"-»-> WE KILLS BECAUSE ^ 
WE'S A C0M«4«C»...J 
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O LACKMOOR HOUSE squat- 
■"-* ted on the high, wind- 



• wept ridge like an ugly tumor 
It was painted a dun yellow 
color which blended with the 
yellowish clay of the surround- 
ing hills. 

Dr. Weare Murdon owned 
Blackmoor House. He was a 
psychiatrist who had turned 
specialist on mental " diseases. 
His house was a series of heav- 
ily-barred windows, behind 
which were rooms holding lu- 
natics. For a large fee, Dr. 
Murdon would accept a "case**. 
He had many prominent per- 
sons on his register — persons 
unwanted by relatives who 
profited by their "removal**. 
Nobody ever left Blackmoor 
House alive. 

Dr. Weare Murdon was a 
big, bearded man with glcam- 
*u»g eyes and a heavy voice. His 
attendants were all strapping 
fellows, trained to do their 
master's bidding without argu- 
ment. He paid them well. 

Dr. Murdon wasn't well 
known in the village of Heath 
Cove. Rather, he was feared by 
the residents. They shunned 
him, thought him a "queer 'un." 
Dr. Murdon was satisfied with 
this situation; he didn't like 
snoopers. He didn't encourage 
visitors, and had few of them. 
Blackmoor House repelled ev- 
eryone. 

Just what went on there oc- 
cupied the thoughts of a goodly 
number of persons. Not that 
anyone thought the doctor was 
"doing anything shady;" they 
just wondered. 

It was not known the number 
of patients that the strange 
doctor had. The estate had no 
cemetery, and it was assumed 
that the relatives of the de- 
ceased cook their dead away for 
burial. 

On the evening that our story 
opens. Dr. Murdon sat in hi* 
quiet study going over many 



pages of scientific data. The 
study connected with a large, 
windowless laboratory where 
the doctor made his "experi- 
ments." 

The phone buzzed softly and 
Murdon lifted the receiver. 
"Yes?" 

A harsh voice blasted into the 
doctor's ear: "He's here, I tell 
you! He's escaped. You gotta 
come an' get him. He's — he — 
you know he's dangerous, doc- 
tor!" 

"I see," answered the doc- 
tor with a wry smile. "I can't 
understand how he escaped. I'll 
send men to get him.** 

Dr. Murdon lowered the in- 
strument and whistled softly. 
"Success! After all these years. 
I've done it!" He pressed a but- 
ton. In a moment two white- 
uniformed attendants entered 
the study. 

"Take a 'jacket' and bring 
Holmes White back," he told 
them. "He's — escaped. He's out 
at his uncle's house.'* 

"Well get him, Doctor," one 
of them said. And they left. In 
two hours they* were back with 
Holmes White, in a straight 
jacket. They tossed the raving 
man into a padded cell and lock- 
ed the door. 

Later, Dr. Murdon ' entered 
the dark cell, jabbed a hypo- 
dermic needle into White's 
thigh, and a moment later re- 
leased him from 'the jacket. 

"Quiet, Holmes," warned the 
doctor. "Come on." 

White followed him calmly 
enough to the lab. There, Mur- 
don sat him in a chair, strap- 
ped his arms, and mixed up a 
purplish liquid which he forced 
down the man's throat. Almost 
instantly a strange transition 
overcame the man. Whit* visi- 
bly shrank. His brows bulged 
over his popping eyes, which be- 
came inflamed. A bestial ex* 
pression overspread has face and 
m hideous growl erupted from 



his frothy hps. 

Murdon rubbed his long 
hands in satisfaction. "Ah, my 
beauty, my wolfish instrument 
of revenge!" he prated. "Go 
forth and tear the throats of 
the unbelieving village fools!" 

Murdon unfastened the arm 
bands and it tod back. The 
thing came to its feet, half 
crouched, dropping its hairy 
hands to the floor like an ape. 
With another growl, it headed 
for the door, which Murdon had 
opened. Soundlessly it vanished 
into the night. Dr. Murdon 
pressed another concealed but- 
ton that opened the main gates 
of the estate. , . . 

That night, Death crept 
through the lanes of Heath 
Cove. Death in the form of a 
horrible, snarling beast that 
sprang upon luckless villagers 
who happened to be afield. 
Three died that night, their 
v throats torn out. 

The next day, Holmes White 
■was in his cell, a sleepy-eyed, 
muttering lunatic, looking very 
harmless. 

The two policemen of Heath 
Cove were dumbfounded at 
finding the trio of mutilated 
corpses sprawled in the early 
morning fog. So was the sheriff 
of the county. That these people 
had been killed by a wild beast 
there was no question in the 
minds of all. But what animal? 

The next night two more 
victims fell to the fiendish 
beast. The whole countryside 
was in a panic. A wolfish crea- 
ture was abroad on the mid- 
night moors! A deadly, maraud- 
ing beast that slitted its vic- 
tims' throats and drank the 
blood. Nobody was safe. 

After the fourth night of 
depredations— when seven per- 
sons had died horribly — the 
mayor called Scotland Yard in 
London. 

The two Yard operative* er- 



rived and spent the following 
two days lurking around Heath 
Co-re — whiU five more person* 
died almost under their noses. 

Dfek Maoa, roung American 
detective, came to Heath Cove 
the third day after the Scotland 
Yard men had arrived. He 
quickly learned just what had 
happened. There was not a 
single clue so far as to what 
animal was killing the villagers. 
But Dick found his first clue — 
an extremely . valuable one, as 
it turned out— in a rather odd 
manner. 

It was past midnight. The 
town was asleep. The two Yard 
dicks were prowling somewhere. 
Dick stood in the shadows of 
a low-limbed beech tree, peer- 
ing into the sable darkness. He 
had heard a slight sound, like 
a dog panting. The road near- 
by was a lighter strip through 
the murk, it being composed of 
the yellowish clay common to 
the neighborhood. 

Suddenly Dick tensed. A 
darker shadow was leaping 
across the road. With his infra- 
red glasses Dick made out the 
beast — a gigantic wolf! He fell 
in behind, one hand grasping 
his pistol. Crossing the road, he 
drew a small flashlight from 
hii pocket and examined the 
tracks in the mud. 

It brought an inaudible gasp 
to his lips. In heaven's name, 
what was this? Those prints 
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were etched »n his brain like 
fire. 

He hurried on after the 
beast, which had vanished in 
the farther shadows. A hundred 
yards ahead he saw, with his 
infra-red glasses, one of the 
Scotland Yard men standing 
near a paling fence. As he 
watched, Dick saw a bolt of 
dark leap out of the night and 
land full upon the man's back. 
The detective gave one terrible 
scream. The beast snarled. Then 
all was quiet as the animal dis- 
appeared. Dick fired at the de- 
parting shadow. It let out a 
howl of agony. There was no 
use trying to follow it, Dick 
knew. He turned to the down- 
ed man. He was dead, his neck 
snapped by powerful jaws. 

By this time .1 small group 
had gathered around the body. 

"Where is Dr. Murdon's san- 
itorium?" Dick asked. He was 
told. "Then come on," he said. 
"We're going to round up your 
murderer!" 

The gates of Blackmoor 
House were still open and the 
crowd filed in, carrying clubs 
and guns. A single light burn- 
ed in Dr. Murdon's study. Dick 
pushed the door open. The doc- 
tor leaped up, but paused *t 
he stared into Dick's automatic. 

"Where is your wolfish pa- 
tient?" Dick demanded. 

"Are you crazy?" Dr. Mur- 
don's eyes blazed. 



"We want the person who 
!«<" came in here," Dick went 
on. "We know all about him. 
So do you. I picked op some- 
thing of your history, Doctor, 
before I left London. You hold 
a grudge against the fold here- 
abouts for an imagined wrong 
did your family years ago. You 
chose an odd vengeance. Now 
produce the man you've 
changed into a modern were- 
wolf." 

A groan out in the hall made 
everybody turn. Then they saw 
a disheveled man staggering to- 
ward them. Blood stained hi* 
chest. 

"Holmes!" yelled the doctor. 
"Back to your cell!" 

But Holmes fell with a groan 
and lay still on the floor. 

"Keep the doctor covered," 
Dick told the Yard detective. 
"I'll check on this chap." 

The fallen man had been 
shot through the back, but 
would live. 

"Drugged," said Dick. "The 
good doctor can tell us all about 
it — after we've taken him to 
jail." 

"Sort of a Dr. Jeckyl and 
Mr. Hyde case, eh, Mace?** said 
the Scotland Yard man. 

Dick nodded. "Yeah. I knew 
it was something like this when 
I saw his footprints back there 
on the road. He looked like a 
wolf, but his tracks were e 
man's." 



BE THE PAPER WEIGHT CHAMPION/ 

COLLECT YOUR WEIGHT IN SCRAP MPER 

YOUR COUNTRY NEEDS PAPER AS MUCH AS 
IT NEEDS PLANES AND GUNS/ 

YOUR WASTE PAPER WILL HELP 
MAKE FOOD AND MEDICAL CONTAINERS, 
AS WELL AS WEAPONS OF WAR, FOR OUR 
FIGHTING MEN/ 

PAPER FIGHTS/ JOIN THE SCRAP/ 
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QfiiK a "Bomb- 

T>udL!! 

fJfoY LINCOLN, THE 
OOD-HUMOREO, 
HANDSOME CHEMICAL 
ffTNlUS, »S KNOWN FOB 
HIS SCIENTIFIC 
plSCOvERfES — BUT 
NOSODV BUT HUSTAC£, 
WIS SIDE -KICK, KNOWS 
OF WIS GREATEST TRIUMPH! 

gY INJECTION OF A STRANGE 
SECRET SERUM, ROY LINCOLN 
WAS TAKEN ON THE POWER OF 
THE HUMAN BOMB, WHOSE 
KNUCKLES CAN BUST MORE 
TfRR/tLY THAN pYNAMITR/ 



(T?N THE HEART OF THE OIL 
£J> COUNTRY, WHERE Mt& 
MULGR£WS WELLS APE 
PUMPING FULL CAPACITY*.. 

..1.1. I ! 



1 SAT IN ON 

THAT GOVERNMENT 

CONFERENCE, MIG.' 

THEY SAY THAT THE 

WAR EFFORT NEEDS , 

MO#E OIL! 



MY HEART 
BLEEDS 

FOR OUR POOC 

GOVERNMENT.' 

HA-HA.' 



WE'RE 
r READY TO . 
MOve,DUMBY/ , 

^IltEI^/^^ret 

WELLS ' /LINK TO THE 
vew.*. / wens M£L p 8y 

OTWFR COMFANilS 

IN THIS SECTIONJ 

MILLIONS Of 

DOLLARS VtORTU 

OF OIL WILL 

BURN .' 



AND I'LL MAKE BIU/ONS.' 
THE GOVERNMENT WILL 
HAVE TO R NANCE MY 
DRILLING (N THE NEW 
SOUTH SECTION ~ 
ANO PAYA46 
TRIPLE PRICES.' 
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BOTH ROV 
LINCOLN 
AND MUSTACE 
IN THEIR 
GRAVES, 

AND THE 

STORY 

NOT 

OWE*/ 

WHATEVER 
GOGS ON... 

< ~7ke 
•Human. 
'BOMB 

HAD BETTER 

go apfj 
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A MOMENT LAT£K -AN EXPLOSION 
COCKS THE COUNTRYSIDE.' ... 
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OUTGUESS THE WEATHERMAN 



ftM»l«H6»?» 
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IMPORTANT! 



JVate^S'saala 
Mad* •( taw Waaetrt 

GOOD LUCK LEAF 
Lives on Air Alone 

fas **»•<*" nsvsrtr nl*i»* aaau riniitufl t 
Ir.Siti.,1 l«- • **•■»* ,.«,«• • »• >l (bits 
B**Stt wW S**t *»S*h S**d lw«h *nd •*<<*■*- 





This It not * cheap, un 
dependable storm glan Th* 
Wcilhtrintii Weather Houk It th< 
original "Swltt" Weather Houa* 
which actually tell* you the weather 
In id>incr Beware of trnltatione 

BE YOUR OWN WEATHERMAN— 

YOU'LL KNOW TOMORROW'S WEATHER TODAY 

Why pay JS or tin for a barometer when you can 

Rrv.lu i the weather yourself, at home. " m Jt hour* 
1 advance, wlrhthls accurate, Inexpensive Weather 
llou«v forecaster* lt'» mode lite ■ lit He Sarin mttaM. 
Willi .1 thatched green riM'l .mil small trrcrn shutter*. In- 
side tin- hotise is .hi iil«l aritrh .iml .1 litt'r b«j ami uirl. 

Wbr-n ilw tmailirr't « u to |j«- Hoc, the lut'e boy and 

Kir I come out in 1 fin. Hut wlim had w.-.iih.'r it on the way 

tli»- old wii.li make* an appearance, Tin* in reay.io- 

rr.icl llicniKimrtir mi the front of the rmiwi' that show* 
you the exact temper attire. 
You can depend on knowing the condition of the weather from 
eight to twenty-four hnura in advance with thia Weather House, 
made In V. ft, A. . . . Everynoe— bwincsi men, hotts* »">■■ 
lirnm. school children, laborers, doctor*, lawyer*, miniate**, .liihn ami 
c.illene* can now predict Hie weather 111 advance. Here la positively the 
moat amazing Introductory advertising offer ever made. You Bust 
act quickly — prices m.iy rise. 



SEND NO MONEY 



Sent to You on 100% Satisfaction Guarantee 

Soaptv trod 1 1» F«EF GUI CSJrr ™u|»« brim to y«i> tatast Natsatl Haul* and Ire* C-MXl Luck 
1 If) utivf law depnM ihruuili r.wt rWnujitl *a trosl mil cost' olio Boat at* Tkts 
.».. tha w'uihrt m™«- lor ar,-ur»*» W.trti .1 .Icorly. an ho- orrin-llif ll andirti lb* wrath*) in 
ny Ml>n mot. lhati the uull c<-l. nnpl, mum vmit 
»»l bKk nrosiptli'. 

ibbi i>» n*- wrait»n.andii'iMKr,aatii«arik>«ii«bsv. 
.,11 br Wuh ih» It 1st * Waaitar* How and rttj-i j-i-jj 
1 tomion and omvrelente to. mn le coote. Thr « rut,*, 
Howe roan 10 tmi eoajoanr tad md> (o uw- Ideal lor alia and brtds* srUea. tl -ill brini new 
pW..ur*lu»vmoiwl»*<»jIta™n».TrirpfKTiao<ilVll -**l OD Vuu mast art iww to stum thia prkc*. 



Wiuhn Ham »,»..„ 10 d.,. and pi T 



DOUBLE VALUE COUPON-MAIL TODAY 



10 DAY TRIAL COUPON 



AS It GIOWS IOI YOU 



MM war br ,ul .~J ami ud Ibft oil toH .bnr br..,. I« .. 

•1 Irakiw I'mmw .-I .. r.i.iu „f, htt .« >.»i »*omno. 



Th* Weather Man, DrptC.C 
IS Cast Madlwel Street. 

Chitaio, llllneh 

Send at onrr ill "Swiu" tVntlMl Houv and Free Good Lurk Leaf On ar- 
rival, I a ill [MV (jutlrrun II ofl plu» 110-unr »ith the underMandint Ititl thr- 
Weather House it euaranteed to work accurately. AI*o I tan return the 
»rathrr house for any reason within 10 days and get my money back. 

Send l O D, U I enclose II W. You Pay Postage T»o lof H <** 
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Hit) It WHAT KUlIHtS HOV»C O WUI t«T— 



-'^Wn^SrcTm^. 



i.r t ml «.IW.i««iSiH«.l-l«>ar» 

,1.. w, .11. 1. . ,i., «krpa lt>. .s ti . ll«t". 
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Addrew.. 
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(Pleaae print plainly) 
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^ m^MUSCLi 

What « BUILD what SPUD.' 

I'll tell you-You're Way Up Front With 
STRENGTH LIKE THIS! 

Let me show you what I can do for you! 

I know whot you want! Strength! Endurance! Speed! A body lo be proud of! Vou want 
lough, hard muscle on your shoulders, ormi, bock, ond legs. Maybe you wont to get 
rid of wine of that fat. Maybe you're lick and tired of being kidded by the other 
fellows. Yet! I know what you wont! Give me o chance to give it to you, and if ii 
short time you don't agree fhot I've done my job, I don't wont any of your money! 

POWER PLUS Means Vitality, Energy, Strength! 



All my life I've been making big muscles out of little 
ones. I've trained thousands of average boys and 
young men. I've trimmed down heovyweights. I've 
built up scrawny little fellows. I've done it in person; 
I've done it thousands of miles away! I've developed 
i method called Power- Plus, the most 
original system for physical development 

Ho-d fOUlii lo b* < 
to defend rovrnif aaomtr 

. . ry — reedy 
mything' 



devised. There's nothing exoctly like it any- 
where—at any price. I work on your shoulders, 
your arms, legs, bock, and chest. You must see 
definite results — or you don't pay! At the end of o 
short training period you must FEEL and LOOK like a 
different person, or I'll refund every cent you paid 





HowV rou t,k, ._ 

fit for an of*i*r't ratine » Army, 
Novy or Coai! Guard 1 ! You moy 
be in me Army seme day end 
you'd certainly worn to win your 
itori or bars. 



Beat the Other Fellow to the PUNCH! 



I want *vrf boy in Amenta lo Hav* rhii oppw 
fvnity* Y*i, and *v#fy young man! I* you>* getting 
On toward Array ogi, t want hr> rj*t you rtady 
tot o*ftt#i fnutafkol — tot a bigger, hWthv phyirqwa. 

This Is the Most 
Remarkable Offer I've Made ! 

I'll give you m r loletl tlriamlmea Po»er-Plui Court* Ihal i> 
BETTER ihon my Hollywood Court* thai thoutandt of ottwrt gladly 
paid me 52S.00 for. I'll flu* you *v*ry fundamental Po-erPhjt prm 
ciple— V I BFtO- PRESSURE. IONIC RELAXATION. PSYCHO-POWER. 
RHYTHMIC PROGRESSION I'll giv* you th* original, specially 
pomd Ptwlo Intlrucfion Cherts— thkty-itin* of th«m, *och almotl 
a loot w(d* ond o foot ond o half long I'll gi«* you In* original 

S1MDER-EASEI io hold 1K0 Charij with complete ■nurvctioni on every 
detail or your routine. Ill git* you Trier [ampler* original TRAINING 
TAH£ TALKS with full adVtc* on the mustuler tyttem, food, bathing, 
and ether subjects. I'll i*nd you all ih» essence ol what I Have Uerned 
in pnyiicol cuflur* lor lh* lot' 20 years!' 
All I oik you to pay for ALl OF IT — entire and compl*!*— ii 
oni> 51.93 Thmk ot J 1 Thai", not a down payment, not the coil 
of o lingl* lesson, but SI 95 FULL PRICE - (or EVERYTHING* 

And Here's My MONEY BACK OFFER! 

Uv* all fh* fneitnijli f mnd you. If you don't agf** 1t>»y of* the 
biggvil rrtwuvt worth you ricv* *v*r had. m if rh*y den t do 
o ir*rr*ndovf rob for you, moil lh*n. bad any rim* in HYfc 
WEEKS, and I'll ma*** a conpl*.* r»fund. Ju.r fill out in* coupon 
and mail tt* m*. When yogf paction* G.f.*-*i, limply pay *h* 
poitman J 1.9.5 plu% poilag* and COD charge-. Or, If you 
pr*f*r *nclot* SI V-5 IN FULL, and I'll po* »h* po.tag* nty.«lf. 
JOE IONOMO H 60 WliLOUGHBY STREET, BROOKLYN, N. Y, 



I *onl to moll* a «.nnti--af v&j* I dan r cor* ham 
Old you art, wh*r« yn*j live t> what yov do, my 
prppmition ga*i far YOU G*r .t<u'«d b*fof* rh* 
r*Mf of th* crowd de*vf 



from Jack Dtmpity- 
I COBllJlf you' 'POWER 
PLUS COuri* top) for a" 
around pt-yikol d*v*lop 
mftfit — pow*r, ttrpngrh 
— onduranc*. _ 
and jhort ewt* you rtvtol 
wirh your iyji*m of body 
d«v*lQpm*nt o 

loul a Ad I f anna I fndofif 

your count too Highly, 

from 

lornarT Marfadd'tft — 

Ay an mftruCtOr in mutd* 

building, you .hou'- 
utond at th* h*ad of th* 
li.r. Many of yovr pupil, 
olroody atf*»r to youf 
ability in building b*tf*r 
bodi*. I can r*co*nrn*nd 
you mo.f highly, H*r*t'i 
wtihing you all **mbU 

wttmmd 




FREE FOR PROMPT ACTION! 

3 imp. ration Photo-Prinii of 5 famout Mutcular Owmpi 
Sir* 8 ■ 10, writable for framing for yovr room, den. 
or gym. Qvitk att.on gcti th*m. Sens* com pan today and 
yov g*l IH*m FREE* 



tesrrevt IM3. f« teemt EMttKas 



JOE fiONOWO 
80 Willoughby Street 
L 8roo«lyn, N. T. I__ 

„ nro jireemllnKt P..wrt I'iur Mil th.l'j 
BITTTKH Ihlii J.mr fJ.MW lli.|l)W.-«l l.iurwl 
Bead ii elanc r *ill i-» Um paetmu I1.M phu 
ptiitiKP inil C(il). rti»r«e» I Mree to fiillim 
jnur InerractkKu exaetlr, «i"l It I »" 
plelrly K»!i«ne.l niltl r«u't. I mi.lrr<Hll.l I MB 
mum y..tir nainleii Mul nweln full fl.MS rr- 
fuml AT AW Tl-HK WITHIN rlYE «t:tK- 



■I 



S'eme . . 



jA-r H.l«hl WH.ht 

^•^*CV* t>, *r^ ,n cr.°'' w ^0f* o I«. ""' P«tM. b» ll rt . rt e* UM in mi: tfl 
pni t ,oB> i iw«*-* ot»° ■Rinir money- bet* cutrcntrt eirrlle*. of n» r» 



